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RY JONN RICHARDSON,

PROFESSIONAL CARDS#

[

JOHN B. WALTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

AXD
SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY,
ABERDEEN, MISS,

'TLL practice in the several counties of Mon-
&J,‘P‘S:me. Itawamba, Chicknsaw, Tishomin-
go, and Lowndes, the Hi h Court of Errors and
Appeals, at Jackson, sl the Federal Court nt

*untotoc. ;
h?‘rﬂﬂim on Jefforson street, opposite the
Court House, _ l“:('p_._lﬁ. 'El-"l L M
cene. | W.G. HEXDERSON.

¥. M. ROGERS,

ROGERS & HENDERSON,

Attorneys and Counsellors at Law,

—AND—
SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY,
OKOLONA, MISSISSIPPI,

WILL practiee in the Circuit Courts nf(.‘!_;iols-
asaw, Calhonn, Poutotoe, Itwwninby and Tikhao-
winge eonoties; in the High Conrts of Ervor und
A Is at Junekson, and nt the United State
istriet Court ut Pontotoe, for all_the countic
comprising the Northeru District of Mississippi.

Feb. @5, 'Y 2.y

" MASON M. CUMMINGS,

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LaW,
ABERDEEN, MIBS.

Office one door Ahu\ﬁudgo Acker's Office

The Civeuit Courte which he attends will ho
begun and held for the year TEG0 at the fullowing
imex and ploees
tllt«'n’\'lu.nl.mI:‘._Zn.. ut Fulton, Mur. 7th and Sep. Sth.
Tishomingo Joeinto, ¢ &t 4" 10th
Pontoter * “ Pontotoe, Apr 11th & Oct. 10th
Clhickusaw @ * Houston, * 26th e ¢ b
Monroe  * * Aberdeen, May 16th & Nov, 14th
Lowndes “ Columbus, Apr bt Oct, 240h
Culboun o Pitteboro,’ Mar 14th & Sep. 12th
Tig UNieed STATES IMSTRICT COURT lor
the Northern Distriet of Migsissippi ia beld at
Pentotoe the fivst Mondey of June and December
of each year,
Oet. 2 'OH.

[

G-1y.

n. 0. REXXOLDE,

L. E. HOUSTON,

HOUSLON & RE
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
AND
SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY,
ABERDEEN, MI=S,
Jan. 27, 50 o0.. 1y
EVANS & TUCKER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW
HOUSTON, Chickasaw co., Miss.
‘ 1LL pructicain the Courts of Chicknsaw,

Pontotoe, Monroe, Lowndes, Oktibbeha,
Uhoetaw ,Carroll, Yalobushuand Calliowncoun

tes,
?)FFICE,S. E.corner Pubiic of the Square
T. §. EVANS,

W. r. TOCKER,
MarchQ5, 1850, 6.y

ALLEN WHITE,
Attorney and Coungeller at Law,
HOUSTON, MISR&,

ILL practice in the Courts of Chickngaw,
Montoe, Oktibbehn, Callioun, and Ponto-

toa Countics, =
& Offioe in Hiller's Duilding.
Dee 23, '58, 16..40

LAW CARD.

BEN. LANE POSEY,
MODILE, ALA.

(Offico on Royal Stroet, over the Savings Bank,)
WILL PRACTICE IN ALL THE COURTS OF TIE
COoITY AND ST.A'TH,
AND IN THE FEDERAL COURTS.

7= Al busivess promptly and faithfully at:

tended to.
Yeb. 17, '59. 23..4f.
@. W, TEORNTON,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.
OKOLONA, MISS,,

w ILL practicain the Circuit, Chnncery, und
Probate Courts of Clicknsaw, Monroe,
Ttawamba, Poutotoe and Calhoun Counties, and

tho Federal Court at Pontotoe, and High Court
of errors and apj anh;?. h
-1y

Mareh 10, '60.
T, C. ASHCRAFT,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

~AND-
NOTARY PUBLIC,
OKOLONA, MISS.,
hi joes to those who may stand
Orm o.f .g:m and will attend promptly
to any buhg eonfided to m;m w:.r

DRS, GREEN & TlNDj\}:L. 1
andersigned have assoclatedLhemselves
. 2y ortm;::ctlu of Medicinefrom
instant.
u.‘_‘h‘ i J.H.GREEN,
R MgINDALb.

J“g l‘._l!“. Y

R A D.

R

OKOLONA, MISSIESIPP!,
July 15, '58. M.y
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IDEAL AND REAL.

BY JOHN G, BAXE.
1DEAL.
Bome yeatk ngo, when T was young :
And Mra. Jones was Mies f’lr'lnm‘y;
When wedlock's eanopy was hung
Witk eurtains from the loom of fauey ;
I uged to paint mwy futare life
With mokt poetic precision—
My spociol wonder of a wile;
My happy doys : my night's Elysinn.

I snw o lndy rather small,
(A Juso wag my striet abhorrence,)
With flnxen hair, contrived to fall
In enreless vinglets, ada-Lawrenee ;
A blinde complexion ; eyes that drew
Fromuutumn clouds their nzure brightness;
The fout of Veonus; nrms whese hoe
Was perfect in its milky whiteness |

I kaw a party, quite select—
There might have been o baker's dozen
A parson of n ruling seet;
A bride's maid, and » eity eousin ;
A formal speeeh to me and mine,
(1= weaning I coull searee dispover )
A taste of cake; o gip of wine;
Some kissing—and the scene was over!

I satv a baby—one—no more;
A ehorub pietured, rathior faintly,
Deside a pullid daine who wore
A ocountenanee extremely snintly.
I savw=but nothing could 1 hear,
Except the softest prattle, muy be
The merest brenth ypon the ear—
Ro quict was that blesed buby !

REAL.
T see oo womnt, tather toll,
And yet, I uwn, o eomels Indy
Complexion—such ns I must eall
('T'o ba exact) o little hady ;
A hand not bnpsonie, yet confest
A generons one furlove or pity g
A nimble foot, sud—neatly dressed

!

|

In No, H—exXtremely proty !

I ece # group of boys and girls
Assemnbled round the knee paternal 5
With ruddy clieeks and tangled corls,
And mauners not at all supernal.
And tme has reached & manly size;
And one aspives bo winnnu's stubure §
And oue is ealled o recent prize,
And all abound in humin nature !

"The bovs are hand to keep intrim;
The girls are often very trying |
And baby—=like the cherubim—
Seems vory foud of steady erying !—
And yet the precious little one,
Hir mother's dear, despotic muster,
15 worth o thousand babies done,
Tu Pariun or alabaster !

And oft that stately dame dund 1,

When langhing o'er our stately dresming,
And warkiug, as the years go by,

How idle was our yonthiul geheming=-
Cunfess the wiser power that knew

How care each l‘nl'ihl}-'gu_\' enhanees
And guve us blessings rich and true,
Aud better far than all our fancies.

A M

LIFL,

Talse world, fulse love, fulie friends !

Al all, are hollow ns our wildest dreams!
Our lives are but dissolving views,

Where nothing is the thing it seems,

Lot a man lead what life he may,
F'en Virtue's self, in word aud act;

Aund B sis'nous fang «'en then
Shﬁ!mmm on his biek.
His id to eelfish ends,
His teuths be twisted mio lies!

His nnme, if ‘famed awny from home,'
Shall there be open to surmise,

We learn, where'er our footsteps take ns,
Deowit has foothold, Truth little cliance—
Laooking ut itin n worldly way,
Virtue is man's worst inheritance.

e ———————————————————

RESCELLANTY .
(From llie_.(.‘hinlmw nid Choctaw ]‘iumld.]
+ An Old Story _h:} New Dress.

A very long time ago, in the western
part of England, their lived an aged cou-
ple, whose time had passed away since
early youth, in the every day round of
farm life, and who had never heen known
to have the least ill-feeling toward each
other ¢ince the time when good old Par-
son Heriot had united them in the holy
bonds of wedlock, twenty-five years be-
fore. So well was the fact of their con-
jugal happiness known, that they were
spoken of far and vear, as the happiest
pair known. Now, the Devil (excuse the
abrupt mention of the name,) had been
trying for twenty years to create what is
so called “ a fuss in the family,” belween
those old companions. But much to his
mortification, he bad not been able to in-
duce the old gentleman to grumble about
breskfast being late once, or the old lady
to give a single curtain lecture. After
repeated efforts the Devil become dis-
cou , and had he not been a person
of great determition he would doubtless
have given mﬂm work in despair. One
day as he walked along, in a very surly

mood, after another attempt lo get the
old 1ady to quarrel sbout the pigs get-
ting into the yard, he met an old wonan,
a near neighbor of the aged couple. As
Mr. Devil and the nd;gw were very

rfionlar friends, they must needs stop

on the way to chat a liltle.

e
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TEIY CGOD'S AND TRUTIE'S.”

— o —

“ GGood morning, sir,”" said she. ** and
rruy awhat on earth makes you look so
hadly this beautiful morning, isn't the
controversy between the the churches
doing good service 1"

“Yes."

“Isn't Deacon W. makiog plenty of
bad whisky 1"

“Yes,"

“ Well, what is the matter, my highly
honored master 1"

“ Everything else iz going on well
enongh,” replied the Deylly * but,” and
here he looked as sour a§.a monkey on &
crab aple tree, * old Blaeford and his
wife, over here, ate igjaring the cause
terribly by their bad example, and after
trying for years to induce them to do
betier, I must say I consider them hope-
luss.!

The old hag stood for a moment in
deep thooght. * Are you sure then you
have tried every way 1"

“ Every one that I can think of.”

“ Are you certain 1"

Y s "

“Well,” replied she, “if you will prom-
ise to make me a present of a new pair of
shoes, in case 1 succeed, I will make the
attempt myself, and see if 1 can’t raise
a quarra between them,"

To this resonable request the Devil
gladly consented. The old hag went her
way to neighbor Blueford’s house, and
found old Mrs. Blueford very busily en-
gaged in getting things ready for her hus-
band's comfort on his return from work,
After the usual compliments had passed,
the following dialogue took place :

“ Well, friend B., You and Mr. B. have
lived a long time together.”

* Five and twenty years come next No-
vember,” replied Mrs. B.

@ And in this time you never had the
least quarrel 1
“Not one.”

“ T am truly glad to hearit,'”" continued
the hag, ** I consider iLmy dulyto warn
you, that though this is the cage, vet you
must not expect it to he so always—
Have you not observed of late Mr. B. has
grown peevish and sullen at times.”

“ A very little so,” ahserved Mrs, Dive-
ford.

I know it,”" continned the hag *and
lot me warn you in time to be on your
guard.”
© Mrs. B. did think she had better do so,
and asked advice as to how she ought to
manage the case.

« Have yon not noticed,” said the hag,
that your husband has a buneh of long,
coarse hair growing on a mole under his
chin, on the side of his throat 1"

* Yes."

« These are the cause of bis troubles,
and @s long as they remain you had bet-
ter look out. Now as a friend, I would
advige you to cut them off the first time
yvou get a_chance, and thus end the trou-
ble.”

“ If you say (o so. X @will,"! repeated
the c.rv?luluus)ohl Iadyl. ¥ .

Soon after this the hag wlarted for
home, snd made it convenient fo meet
Mr, B, on the way. Much the same talk,
in relation to his domestic huppiness,
passed between them as did between her
and the old woman.

« But, friend Blueford,” said she, *1
ihink it my duty, as a christian to warn
you to be on your guard, for I tell you
that your wife intends your ruin.”

Old Mr. 1. was very much astonished ;
yet he could not wholly discredit her
words. When he reached home he threw
himeelf upon a bed in great perplexity,
and, feigning slea[}lﬁmdlml over tﬂe mat-
ter in his mind. s wife, thinking this
a good opportunity for culting off the ob-
noxious bair, took et husbands razor and
crept softly to bis side. . Now the old la-
dy was very much frightened at holding
a razor 8o close to her husband’s meck,
and her hand wasnot so steady as it once
was: $0 between the two she went fo,
work very awkwardly, and pullsd the
hairs insead of entting them off.
opened his eyes, and there stood |
with & razor at his throat! After What
had been told him, and seeing this,
could not doubt that sheftended to mur-

der him. He sprang from the bed in ho:i
ol

ror ; and no explanation or entresly
convinee him to the contrary. Sopis
that time forth, there was no more

for that bouse, It was jaw, jaw, qus
and wrangling all the time '

With delight the Dew -
success gf the failhfn?e‘b,ury‘:an
her word that if she would meet hif
the end of the lawn, at a cerlain time, b
would pay her the shoes.

At the appointed time she repaired
to the spot, and fou d the Devil at the
rlm. He put- ofa
ong pole, and, § , ite
side of the fence, handed ‘them over to
her. She was very much pleased with
them ; they were exactly the

v But there is one thing, Mr. Devil,

that 1 wonld like to have e:ﬂ'uimd—

| Vasa, and his father was Gustavus 1V,

- | kids and dickey clean—the last was twen-
| ty and the first

5;1\'0‘[1
| mered dow

'vears old, the first was twenly-five,

that is. why you hand them to me on that
stick 1" !

“Yery easy to explain,” replied he,
“any one who has the cunning and mein-
ness o do as you have done, don't get
nearer than twenty feet of me.” * Bo sny-
ing he fled in terror,

After awbile the old woman died ; and
when she applied for admittance to the
lower regions the Devil would not let her
in, for fear she might dethrone him, as
she was so much his superior, 8o the
woman is yet compelled to wander over
the world, creating quarrels and strife in
peaceful families and neighborbs

Would you know her name ?

Itis Madam Scandal. 'When she died,
her children the young Secandalizers,
were left orphaus ; but the Devil, in con-
slderstion of past service done by the
mother, adopted them ; and so you see,
he is the futher of that respectable class
called scandal mongers.

Scan. Mag.q_

pean Courts, viewed relatively to thei
morality of some imperial and royal per=
sonages, are curious enough, aceording to
the following from the Philadelphia
Press :

Louis Napoleon, Emperor of the
French, is sald to have had only a puta-
tive father in Louis Bonaparte, King of |
Holland for a short tiwe, while his real |
father is reported to be a Dutech Admiral.
His principal Minister, in whom he pla-
ces most implicit reliance, is Count De
Momy, whose futher was that same
Dutehan, while his mother was no less
than Hortense Beauharnais, ex-Queen of |
Holland. 'T'hos, at any rate, Napoleon |
111 and Count De Morny, bayve the same
| mother, ‘Uhe Connt, it may be recollec-

ted, acknowledged bimsell father of one
Lof Rachel’s children.

'
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#" Highland Mary.

' hapless Bubbie Burns!
/ thy inspiration is
but to writea linf the emotional his-
tory of most poetl® natures. But there
was a pecnliar earnestness and simplicity
about the admiration which Burns be-
stowed upon the fair creatures he veea-
sfonally met, which invests them with
unusual interest. Some have the dewy
freshness and simplicity of his mottain
daisy—his SHighland Mary,"” for exam-
ple. She was a farm servant on a najgh-
boring furm, a handsome, modest intelli-
gent young girl, who reciprocated the
love of the poet. The two were sol-
emnly pledged to each other. It was a
most virtuous love. Burns gave his Ma-
ry o Bible in two volumes, as the best
love tokenghe conld bestow : on the fly-
1d Testament the poet wrote,

leaf of the
‘“ Andige shall not swear by my name |
falselg. " I am the Lord." (Levit.xix. 12.)

In the New Testament he wrote, * Thou
shalt not forswear thyself, but shalt per-

The present complications in the Eu%funn unto the Lord thine oaths.™ (Mal

. 33.) This Bible, with the poet's lmn%
writing, is still in existence. On the se
ond Sunday in May, 178Lgin a retired
spot on the banks of the s and
Highland Mary met, as i€'prved, for
the last meeting.

“Al! little thought I "twas oyr last ! ="
sang the lover in his matchless lyric, *To
Mary in Heaven,” written five years al-
terward. Troubles gathered much around
the pbet during the ensuing summey, and
it was resolved that e should emigrate
to the West Indics. IHis Mary set out
about four menths after * their day of
parting love™ on the banks of the Ayr,
for the purpose of seeing her lover be-
fore he embarked. 8he reached Green-
vck, and was there seized with a walig-
nant fever, which in & few days termina-
ted herlife. The poet heard of her death

| Social Charity.

{ * Under bad manners, as under graver
faults, lies very commonly an overesti-
mate of our speecial individuality, as dis-
tinguished from our generic humanity.—
It is just here that the very highest socie-
ty asserts its superior breeding. Among
truly elegant people of the bighest fon,
‘}uu will find more real equality in social
intercourse than in a conntry village. As
nuns drop their birth-names and become
Sister Margaret and Sister Mary, so high-
bred people drop their personal distine-
tions and betome brothers and sisters of
conversational charity, Nor are fashion-
able people without their heroism. I
believe there are men that have shown
as much self-devotion in carrying a lone
wall-flower down to the supper-table as
ever saint or martyr in the act that has
canonized hismame, There are Florence
Nightingales of the ballroom, whom noth-
ing can hold back from their errands of
merey. ‘They find out the red banded,
gloveless undergraduate of bucolic ante-
codents, as he & 8 in bis corner, and
distil their sofEwards upon him like dew
upon the green Berb. ‘I'hey reach even
the poor relationy whose dreary appari-
tion sadden the perfumed atmosphere of
the sumptoous drawing-room. I haye
| known one of these argels ask, of Aer own
accord, that a desolate middle-aged man,
| whom nobody seemed to know, should be
(presented to her by the hostess. He
wore no shirt-collar,—he had on black
gloves,—and was flourishing a red ban-
danna bankerchief| Match me this; ye
| proud children of poverly, who boast of
| your paltry sacrifices for each other !—
Virtue in humble life! What is that to
the glorious self-renunciation of a martyr
lin pearls and diamonds ¢ As I saw this
noble woman bending gracefully before
| lll‘l' gocinl mendicant,—the white billows
| of lier beauty heaving under the foam of

| Auother pillar of the Napoleonic dy-|before he had any tidings of her fllness, | the traitorous laces that half revealed

]
|

sons who remaioed trae o him when he
Labdicated at Footaineblean in 1814,
[ There has long existed a belief, in
|Germany, thst the present Emperor, |
' Francis Joseph, instead of being son of
the Archduke I:ancis Charles, by the
Princess Sophin, of Bavaria, bis wife,
claims a different paternity. Butler says,
The child whom muny fathers share,
Will never know u futher's care.
Francis-Joseph, however,
well cared for, and was elev
Imperial throne of Germany
in his teens, on the abdicatio
peror Ferdinand, his uncle.
gossip has forked out into two "6l
respecting his birth, One account de-
clares bim to be a son of Count Itter.
burg, ex-Crown Prince of Sweden, This
gentleman’s real name was Gustavus

been

who was deposed in 1812, and died in
Switzerland in 1837. This young Prince
travelled through Scotland and Ireland
in 1820, and eventually entered the Aus-
trian service where he obtained command
of a regiment at Vienna, and a Cham-
berlainship at the Imperial Court. The
other putative father of * His Imperial
Majesty, Francis Joseph, Emperor of
Austria,” and so forth, is said to be none
other than Napoleon 11, better known as
the Duke de Reichstadt, ex-King of Rome,
who died July, 18382, aged 21.  Francis-
Joseph, it may be recollected, was born
August, 1830,

1f this last r
two cousing fighting
in Ttaly—N apoleofP 1L »
seph I—that is provided the Emperor of
the French be a real Napoleon and not a
Dutchman.

A Thrilling lomance.

She ®ood beside the altar, with a
wreath of orange bnds upon her head—
upon her back the richest kind of duds—
ler lover stood beside her with white

or be true, we have
Cagoivst each other

5 seventeen.

The parson's job was pver—every one
had kissed the bride, and wisbed the
-oung folks happiness, and danced, and

ghed, and cried. The last kiss bad
' v pair had sim-
t the bridal bed.

"y

I h tub, with
er red hands inth and at her slip-
feet there Jaid a pile of dirty duds;
ushand stood beside ber—the cross-
est man alive—the last was twenty-nine

“.The heavy wash was over and the
clulhe; lm‘:ng on: h:h iry——lnttl' '1;;—‘
stuck nis fioger in the ab

Tom hadbe%u ked and suj mﬁz
upon a crust of bread, and then the bride
and bridegroom went grumbling to bed.

cats overone muso:. two wives in one

{loved hervine of his early vears. |
genius has conferred immortality on the |

Mmu

he wrotes

“ Aud mouldering now in silent dust,
The hetrt that lo'ed me desrly,
But aye within my bosom’s vore
sShall live my Highlaud Mary.”
It was observed by those who know
the bard well, that he was always melan-

time of his parting with this the best be-
His

simple rustic maid ; from the palace to
the cottage, all know the namo of High-
land Mary,

A Mississippi Editor Taken Down.

An editor and & young School Miss
were engaged in a conversation the other
day, when the following passed between
them :

Editor—** Miss——when are you go-
ing to get married 1"

Behoolmiss—* Well, 1 don't know, the
firsk chance I get."

Ed.—* Well, as that is my intention,
suppose we marry 1"

8. M.— Well, 1dout know whether
that would be a chance or not.”

The editor acknowledged kimself «in
below the ford."

e e
A Plea for the Beardiess.
In ﬂa year 1586, the young Constable

of Castile was sent by his severeign to
felicitate Pope Sextus \'.‘Ix exalta-
tion g0 the papal throneS8'he pontif,
disp that so young an ambassador
had Been deputed to him, could not belp
saying, * And well, sir, didyour master
want men, by sending magm ambassador
without a beard1” « Im)" soverelgn
thought,” replied the prond young
fard, “that merit consisted in a
beard, he would have sent you a buck-
goat and.g&a gentleman as 1 am.”

o~ * Defeat this bill,” said an orator,
«and astanding argy, like a bird of prey,
will swoop down and gnaw at the vitals
of the Republio. Pass it, and a million
of men, from the worth, south, east and
west: from hill and dale ; from your crow-
ded cities and mountain fastneésses, at
the first bugle-blast of war, will rally to
your flag, and, like the heroic sons of the
Spartan mother, will return it blazoned
all over with victory, or be encir. led in
its folds as their winding-sheet.”

| 0 < Jennys™ said a landlady to her
gervant, ** was there any fire in the kitch-
on last night while you were sitting up 1"
“ Yes, marm,” said Jeuny, ** there was
a «park thero - whend went down, and |
‘soon fanned it into & flame."”  The land-
lady looked suspicious at Jenny, but the
inpocent girl went on scrubbing and hum-
uy K S e -
prisoner in the dogk upon one
was observed to be in tears.
~you weep'* inquired the

not till T beard
defense, that I knew how

£

houge, two lovers after one giel. ~

]

choly when the year brought round the |

uasty is Cotnl Walewski, son of the first | ayd the shoek was terrible.  Years ffter | the i ; i

as . mi shive : le. ¢ | them,—1 should have wept -
Napoleen, by a Polish lady of high rank | e et
and much beauty—one of the fow per-|

| 1het‘!c emotion, but that tears, except as
{a private demonstration, are an ill dis-
(guised expression of self-consciousness
laml vanity, which Is inadmissible in good

| society,”

I X - -

{ Way o Swp 18 caLLep * Sug."'—
Some Tmpudent editor—a crusty ‘bache-

lor, no diubf, gives the following rea-
s0nNS :

“ A sbip is called she because a man
knows not the expense till he gets one—
becanse they are useless without employ-
ment—because thep look the best when
well rigged—because they are upright
when in stays—Dbecause they bring news
from abroad, and carry out news from:
home."

The Best Thing ke Conld Do,

A teacher, one day, endeavoring fo
make a pupil undetxtaid tbe nature and
application of a passive verb, said: « A
passive verh is expressive of the nature
of recciving an ection—as, Peler is beat-
en.  Now, what did Peter do 1"

“Well, I don’t know,” answered the
boy, pausing a moment, with the gravest
mumenm#-u N)IO‘ * without be hol

P -

lered 1™
" it b
Dying Consclation.

An old, unloved deacon, ‘in bis last
bours, was visited by a neighbor, who
said 3 Well, deacon, I' hope you feel’
resigned in going."”

“Y.ews,” said the deacom, “I—I'
think I am resigned.” o

* Well” said the other, +1 thought it
might be consoling to you to know that
all the neighborhood are resigned also.”

T . v,

§% An honest son of Erin, from
bis perégrinations, put bis bead into a
lawyer's office and asked the inmate ;

“ An' what do you sell here 1"

“ Blockheads," replied the limb of the

law. : !
Och, thin, to said Pat, “i¢’
must be a good or I see there is

but one of them

td

1 The edilor of the Brandon, (Miss.)
Republican, notifies the public that here-
after no ‘gentleman need expect to re-
ceive-his paper * more than@@wenty five
years without paying for it.” Heswinds

nouncement ¢ * Those who may w
to renew their notes can do so by w
ting ot new ones for the amount on buck-
skin, a8 paper though not used,
and the ink on it fade™

e e |

O Iuis a very pleasant and p
thing, no doubt to have a 3
happy is the man wha can indulge in
hixury, now and then, of baving uone
all who (&m give over al intervals
steeple-ohase of the world, and have &
heart holidey—pass bis-hand across his
brow and wipe put the wrinkles, 8o re-
verse 1ife's englue and be a boy again.

% Root hog or dis.

—
3

op with the following philosophical an-

will mould

-



